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' DRAMATIS PERSONA. 


1 


Pen. 
Blinval, the Priſoner, Lieut. of Huffars 
Governor of Sorrento 
Captain Murvilllle coo, 
Germain, his Servant 
A Corpora 


_ Orderly Serjeant, Soldiers on Guard, Footmen, &c. 
omen, 

The Widow . 

Rofing, her Haug iter. 


SCENE. At Sorrento, near Naples. 
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SCENE I. A Drawing Room elegantly furniſhed; 
on the right Hand a 2 Door, opening upan 
the Stage. . A 


SONG.  RosinA. 


q I. 

1 HERE the woodbine rejoĩces to creepy/ 
Where ſweet roſes and jaffmines entwine; 
Once 5 from my lattice I'll peep, 

Should he firig, what enjoyment is mine! 
So melodious, ſo penſive his tone; | > 
As his ſufferings he ſweetly repeats, 

All his ſorrows appear as my own,  —_ 

How I tremble my heart, how it beats! 

| NF It: We” 

Wherefore warble ſo loudly, ſo ſhrill ? 
Wdiſtling birds, how unwelcome your glee! 
As he fings from his turret, be ftill— 
Can't you liſten in filence like me f 
Not a leaf ſhould the breezes moleſt, 

Tf a breath babbling echo repeats, 

Mow I wiſh her intruſion repreſt; 

How I tremble — heart, how it beats 
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- |» Looking out at the ſides) Heigho!---Well, 


while mama is at the Governor's, I'll ſteal to my 
balcony; I may perhaps hear once again the 
plaintive ſong of the poor priſoner of the caſ- 
tle.---It's very wicked of the Governor to keep 
ſo ſweet a man coop'd up in that huge ugly 
tower. (going) | . 
Ger. (bebind the ſcenes) Holoe, hoe, hoe! 
within there, hoe! | 
Ro/. Who can that be! | CET 
Ger. Bring in my cloak bag; rub down my 
hack; and get fupper for /2w9. (enters) | 
* 'Rof. Pray where do you ſuppoſe yourſelf, that 
you're fo much at home? . 
Ger. At the rich widow Belmont's, who has 
a daughter, young, beautiful, and charming.--- 
- The pearl of the flate ! whoſe moſt obſequious, moſt 
rotound, devoted ſlave I am proud to announce 
myſelf. (bowing affeZedly.) | 
Ro/. And who are you? | | 
Ger. Of Cupid's corps diplomatique, ambaſ- 
fador of Love, courier of Hymen, the faithful 
follower---though I ſometimes precede my maf- 
ter, of Captain Murville=-Germain at your ſer- 
vice. (S -g.) 3 | | 
R/. Ab, from our couſin Murville ;---wait 
here, and I'll inform mama! (ade) Now for 
one ſweet, laſt, momentary peep, from my bal- 
cony. | | [ Exit. 
Ger. (alone) What: can detain my maſter at 
Naples! O- -I have it the impriſonment of 
his young friend Blinval, that hair-brain'd mad- 
Cap who has drawn on his colonel. The affair is 
tremendouſly ſerious ; but, as he ſignalized himſelf 
in action, and as he ſaved my maſter's life, he'll 
leave no ſteps untried to obtain his releaſe. Eh l 
now I recollect he's in this diſtrict eloſe pri- 


THE PRISONER. 13 


fone in the old caſtle of Sarnen O, if I could 
but ſpeak to him !---no. no, the orders are too 
ſtrict :---poor devil, he-is trapp'd like a rat, and 
can be only peep'd at through his gratings. 


Enter BIIxVAL through the Bed-chamber Door, it 
a yellow Huſſar Jacket, his Hair diſchevell'd, and 
bis Neckcloth logſe. 


Blin. (looking about) This apartment excell3 
the laſt.---Am I awake, or is it all a dream? 

Ger. (not ſeeing him) He is as wild as à young 
Tartar, as obſtinate as a young devil but as 
ſound-hearted as a young Engliſhman. i am 
delighted with that Blinval; hobody's. enemy 
except his own. 

Blin. (turning quick round) Blinval | Who 
calls?— 

Ger. (flarting and drawing back) Eh 1--- what--- 
ho ſure ves, but it is, —it is our mad Lieute- 
nant. (runs, and leaps on his neck.) 

Blin. Germain, not hang'd yet! But don't 
ſtrangle me; I'm here you ſee, in ſ pite of our old 
| fuſty Colonel, ſafe; ſound, and hearty, boy; ſo 
here's -my hand. (Ealing bands with GERMAIN.) 


Ger. But by what miracle?=--I thought you 


fog in one of the four towers of that damn' d 
. 

Blin, So thinks the Governor, God help him! 
at this hour. You ſhall hear all; but tell me firſt 
whoſe is this houſe ? . 

Ger. The widow Belmont's. 

lin. Has ſhe a daughter? 

Ger. Roſina, a great beauty, freſh, blooming, 
and ſixteen. | 

Blin, Huzza! then I ſhall bleſs the day I 
heard the ruſty 8 of Sorrento creak. i | 

61. 
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Ger. Indeed! But now you're ſatisfied, relieve 
my curiolity, ; vB N 
Blin. Shut up in the ſouth tower, Lone day ſaw 
the daughter of this houſe at 2 lattic'd balcony. 
Woodbine and jeſſamines had cloath'd the wall, 
but were leſs freſh; leſs fragrant, than the fait 
Kranger who eclips'd them | 
Ger. O Lord, O Lord, if we're to creep thro” 
the woodbines, and prick our. fingers with the 
roſe-budg—= E- WR 15 
Blin. To the point then She kept her eyes 
long fixed en me; I ſought to touch her ſenſibility; 
by ſome plaintive couplets. Every day, freſh at- 
tentions---freſh ſongs. Her appearance render'd 
my priſon inſupportable, and, in a moment of 
ennui and def; ration, I daſhed a miſerable ward- 
_— a dark corner of my room to atoms ; a 
folded paper caught my eyes; I ſeiz'd it eagerly, 
it was Arcged.— * * 
Ger. How! 3 : 
Blin. * To the unfortunate, who ſucceeds me.” 
Ger. And the contents— | 33 
Blin. A legacy from the poor devil who pre- 
. ceeded me. He had inhabited the ſame part of 
the Tower ten years; but love had ſoften'd the 
hardſhips of his captivity. Briefly, the paper 
marked a ſecret avenue leading to the adjoining 
houſe. I deſeended, traverſed a ſubterraneous 
paſſage, climbed a cork-ſcrew ſtair caſe, reached a 
fmall door, and, upon preſſing back a ſpring, 
leaped into that bed-room. | | 
Ger. (epening the door, and looking in) And the 
entrance! | | 
Blin. Is concealed by that looking glaſs: 
Ser. I can expound this myſtery. The widow 
Belmont purchaſed this houſe ſrom a young _— 
| 0 


— — —— . — — 
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of quality: the door, the ſecret ſpring, the ſub- 


terraneous avenue, all explain it. But, now, what 
means our mad Lieutenant? Is it his object to 
eſcape? 

Blin. Honour forbid l- But Love ſhall be as 
complaiſantTto me, as to my predeceſſor. 

Ger. And do you think the widow Belmont 
will conſent? 

Blin. We muſt advance by ſtratagem 3 but 
what bfought your rogue's face to Sorrento? 

Ger. Marriage. Your friend Murville is Cou- 
fin German to the widow. They have been long 
involved in a law-ſuit, and were compell'd to cor- 
reſpond. . The firſt letters were cold, the ſecond 
more civil, the third touched on arrangements, 
and in the laſt they ſettled it to wind all up 1n the 
old-faſhion'd way, by a marriage. 

Blin. Excellent! When will they ſolemnize ? 

Ger. The day? s not fixed, for the parties have 
never met. 

Blin. Not ſeen each other l.—A reprieve !-—, 
Then I'm eſtabliſhed' in the houſe. 

Ger. Eh!---How d'ye make that out? 

Blin. Dole! Dunderhead !---1 ſhall paſs for 
Murville !--She will receive, careſs, feed, lodge,— 

Ger. And parry you! 

Blin. No, no— but I'll obtain an interview 
with my Roſina; ſpeak to her frequently, and 
breathe my vows of love and conſtancy in a pure 
ir, 

Ger. In the mean time, they'll viſit the ſouth 
tower, find the bird' flown, and ſend him back ro 
whiſtle his ſoft notes in a fout air, and a cigſed 
Fage. 

Blin, They viſit d but once a day, and till ta- 
morrow's noon I'm ſafe. OY 70 
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Ger. Allowing this, how will that neglrgee ſuit 
the Loder 

Blin. My hiſtory is compoſed ; I have been 
ſtopp'd by a banditti. 

Ger. Ha, ha, ha, ha! (/aughing) You're never 
at a ois: always a tale at your tongue's end but 
my /cruples l / 

Blin. Have, like all other things, their price, 
and muſt be ſatisfied. Fifty Louis for heir re- 
poſe. (ſhaking a purſe). 

Ger. And you take all upon yourſelf; then, 
Sir, they*re huſh'd. Here comes the widow toa | 


moſt opportune. 
Blin. Attention then, and to our poſts. 


Enter Mrs. Be.monT, preceded by a footman with 
lighted candles, be places them on a table, and then 
relires. 

Mrs. Bel. Is it you, gentlemen, who wiſh ta 
ſpeak with me? 

Ger. Yes, Madam, it was I gallop'd on joy- 
fully to announce Captain Murville,---but, on 
Heav*ns ! 

Mrs. Bel. You alarm me; what has befall'n him? 

Ger. O, bitter news ! Speak, Sir, yourſelf, for [ 
want words aſide) and impudence. 

Mrs. Bel. What is it you, Couſin? 

Blin. As you perceive—and in no bereer ſtate! 
(looking at bis own dreſs.) 

Mrs. Bel. What has happen'd? 

Blin. Friendſhip, love, and anxiety, all urg'd 
me to haſte here; un fortunately, a banditti— 

Mrs. Bel. Robbers ! 

Blin. Stopp'd me ſome leagues from this. 

Ger. Five minutes later, and : had ſhar'd his 
fate. O, terrible! 


Mrs. Bel. Robbers ! 


D a 
1 * 
. > * * 
- - 
* " * - , . 
— , - - Sa 2 . 
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TRIO. BIN VAI Ars. BeLMonT—GERMAINs 
Blin. Affection induc'd me all dangers to brave; 


I mounted my horſe in the cad of the night. 
Ger. This 2 ay near ern him the way to his 


Wen you hear kis eſcape, you? U be 91 


with affright ! 
Mrs. Bel. Such a hazard was wrong, 
| Ger. Bat his reaſons were ſtrong; 
Blin. From the foreſt they rulh'd, ful a ſcore at 
the leaſt 
en er.(afide) How he brags, dew he lies! 
Taken thus by ſurpriſe: 


Mrs. Bel. Alas, all my fears, my alarms, are incteas'd! 
| Blin. With * back to a tree, 


At one thruſt diſpatch'd three. 
Ger. and Seventeen with drawn ſwords fernaintd | 
Mrs. Bel. irsling him round; 
Mrs. Bel. Alas — no aid, could no ſurcour be 
found 


Such a le ſuch a ſtate! 
Ger. Faith his dangers were great : 
Blin, The 55600 of ſix « others ſoon redden'd my 
ord— 
Gir(afide) What a bounce] what a le! 
Blin. Not a creature came by © 
Mrs. Bel. Alas! ſure ſuch numbers at laſt over- 
power d- 

Bin. With ten wounds gaping wide; 
And ſix thruſts in the ſide, 

I fought till my dinod in a torrent was 


Ger. 


pour dz L 
) Then —_ I ſunk—by ſuch odds quer- b 


Irs. Bel, a "oy a ſtate! by ſuch odds over- 
power d! 
E | Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bel. What a calamity ! But how came 
you ſo ſoon Cured of your wounds? 

Blin. Stretched on the ground for dead, the 
cowards rifled me, but fled on the approach of 
travellers, who coming up foutid me ſtill breath- 
ing, ahd gave me every aſſiſtance in their power. 
I was ſome time confined, but excepting a weakneſs; 
0 Jew qualms and meagrims, no inconvenience fol- 
ows. | | 

Mrs. Bel. (afide) He is younger than I con- 

ceived; well made and elegant. (To him) My 

laſt letter muſt have convinced you I was dcfirous 

to have all points explained. {RI 

Blin. O, very true, and we'll explain ourſelves 
off hand. Germain, get me ſome decent clothes, 
for I'm aſham'd to ſee myſelf. I've the appear. 
ance— 3 

Ger. (apart Io him) Of a R y. 

| (id +9 it. 
Mrs. Bel. Now we're alone; we can ACE 
on buſineſs— 

Blin. Certainly ; But at this moment I'm fa 
confuſed. The blows thoſe robbers dealt have 
made me ſo light-headed—fo abſent-that for 
ſome time to come we ſhall be at croſs purpoſes. 

Mrs. Bel. But don't you think it will be right 
to ſend a deed of ſettlement to an attorney? 

Blin. Why, yes—I think ſo; it will be cer- 
tainly quite right and neceſſary. | 

*Mrs Bel. You conſent then to keep the farm ? 

Blin. The farm !—O, true—yes, yes—I'm de- 
cided, we'll keep the farm. | 

Mrs. Bel. But we muſt recollect my daughter; 
. ſhe has juſt claims— | was 

Blin. (quickly) The greateſt poſſible. She is 
ſo good, ſo beautiful, ſuch a ſoft tender air, ſo in- 
tereſting, ſo charming— 


Mr; 
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Mes. Bel (ſurbriſed) And ſo flatter'd l How 


can yu. tell all this? Ybu've never met 
Blin. (afide) Madman! (io her) O! I ſpeax 
from report. But oblige me; drop the law- ſuit. 
Mrs. Bel. Why, you forget; you drop the ſuit? 
Blin. Do 1? -O, true but I told you my head © 
was ſo confuſed. (tenderly) Let's talk of our 
approaching happineſs. | 855 
Mrs. Bel. Willingly ; your letters, penn'd with 
ſuch ſenſibility, warrant all frankneſs on my ſide. 
Without having ever ſeen each other, we have 
been long acquainted. But I expected, I confeſs, 
a man of my own age, and you appear quite 
young. a N ” | . 
Blin. True, I have ever been thought young; 
and ſurely, coz, that's no misfortune. +9004 
| Mrs. Bel. ( ſmiling) No; but as reaſon and 
friendſhip form the baſis of our union, I am 
tempted to regard it as a defect. 28 
| og As a defect! Few of your ſex are of that 
mind. n | 


* Mrs. BELMONT—BLINYAL. 
Ars. Bel. O, marriage requires an agreement in age, 


* 


engage; | | 
The bloom quickly flies from the full op'o- 
ing role. "50 


And the youth, for the bud pining, loſes re- 
le... 


If diſparity may be endurtd, tis the bride 
Should be young, and rhe man have the want 
$56 "ab; "1 | BB, 


Near Aurora we all know that Titon ap- 


PEAars, . F Fo WY. 9 6 
To revive and grow young, in deſpight of 
his years. F 
C 2 Blin. 


> 
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Bun. Where affection unites, all dull rules are de- 


ſpisꝰ'd, 
And Time with his wrinkles and froſt 
held in ſcorn; 
The ſecret to pleaſe at all ages is vriz'd, 
And the roſe of the evening as ſweet as 


the morn, 
Away then with dull, hackney'd, common- 
place reaſon, 
Love 4 hs at all maxims, Love's always i in 
fon. 
| . Once united, 
Ars. Bel. D Then, I fa, 
Blin. on't be fright 
Ars. Bel. Not ſo .: z 
Bln. Conſtant ever, 
Mrs. Bel. Faithleſs, gay; 
Hlin. Fickle never, 
Art. Bel. Clear as day. 
; Come, 2 let's ſtrike hands then, in 
Blin. ight of m youth ; 


Mrs. Bel. f Well, ac ell, 1-11 3 then, in 
ſpight of your youth; 


Blin. Pl „ u' find me a model of truth / 
Ars. Bel. f You — 4 I find you a model of truth 4 
Oddzooks, Ma'am, when married, my life 

Blin. to a pea; 


Ari. Bel. f When 2 and ſettled, my life to a 


Of all gay 54 widows the envy you'll 
Blin. ER. BS; 
Mrs. Bel. (Of all pay daſhing widows the envy I'll 


Enter GERMAIN, bringing à brown Surtout. 


Ger. I have ſearched all the town, and can find 
nothing that will do; but I have brought you 
your ſurtout. | 


Blin. O, I dare not preſume.— 
Mrs. 
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Mrs. Bel. Why not? Think of your comfort. 
and a truce to forms. Germain, that room will 
be your maſter's. , "0 | 

lin. (aſide) By all that's fortunate, the ſecret 
door! FIN | 
Mrs. Bel. I muſt prepare my daughter to re- 
| ceive-you ; but recollect, a father-in-law ſhould 
be grave and ſedate. . Adieu. [ Exits 


(BIIxvAL, before the Glaſs, ties his Neckcloth—Ger- 
MAIN atlends with the Surtout.) | 


Blin. Allons, Germain ; the day's our own. 
Victory, my boy ! And with Murville's ſurtout, I 
have acquired his grave ſteady deportment—Don't 
you find it ? 2 0 

Ger. Steady with a vengeance; this trick's a 

roof on't. There, rake his coat, but if you're 

5 1 than Blinval, I ſhall look aut for the world's 

a” | * '": v6 08 

Blin. But I'm determin'd 79 reform. 

Ger. Which way ? 19 5 
Blin. By marrying. 
Ger. Why, faith, if 

believe that may. | "yp 

Blin. Six month's ſecluſion from the world 

brings on reflection, and I'm determined to re- 

Orm. | | | 


any thing can tame you, I | 


*  _ ROUNDEAU. 
Fa BLINVAL. 


Tris fix'd as fate; yes, yes, I'll marry, 
Live a philoſopher, Aeadily and wiſe; 
A ſober grave deportment — | 
Tho” rakes ſhould jeer me—brother bloods defpiſe. 
A wife diſcreet We 
Makes Hymen ſweet ; 
AE M7 
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My houſe ſo neat, ſo nice arrang'd ! - 
With 2205 content 2 | 


Each moment ſpent, | 
Gueſts once ſecur'd they're neꝰ er eſtrang'd. 


*Tis fix'd as fate; yes, yes, I'll marry, 
Live a philoſopher, ſteadily and wiſe ; 


A ſober grave deportment carry, 
Tho! — ſhould jeer me brother bloods deſpiſe, 
| | All proſpers round, 
| A partner found. 
| Good humeur'd, ſmiling, ever dear; 
A ſon and heir, 
A daughter fair ! 
The more the merrier, our hearts to cheer, 


"Tis fix'd as fate; yes, yes, 14] marry, 
Live a philoſopher, ſleadily and wiſe ; - 


A ſober, grave deportment carry, 


Tho? rakes ſhould jeer me - hrother bloods deſpiſe, 


Blin. My ſtars all ſhine propitious ; they have 


allotted me the room leading to the ſouth tower ; 
every time my preſence is neceſſary, I'll lock my 
door, glide to my priſon, and whip back—no one 
the wiſer. 

Ger. But my maſter in the meʒu time appears, 
off goes my livery, and F'm cqoped up in your 
agreeable ſouth tower ! 

- . Blin. I ſhall rejoice in ſuch good company; 
but ſee, the ſun peeps forth, miſts, fogs, and va- 

pours fly | Here 3 Roſina. 

Gen. Then you'll diſpenſe with me; fo, if you 
pleaſe, II! vel myſeli amidſt the fogs and va- 


pours, and fly too. Ixit. 
Enter Rosin; x. 


Ref. (afide) This then is my ſtep· father, and 1 
muſt be reſpectful, and ſo forth; ſo 3 1 mama 

Heigho! 
Vun. 
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| Blin. (afide) She!ll be aſtoniſhed when ſhe per- 
ceives the priſoner, whoſe misfortunes ſhe be- 
wailed. (going towards ber) | 

Roy. (Marling back) O Heavens Can I be- 
lie ve my eyes His very features 

Blin. What ſtartles you, ſweet couſin? Have I 
already the misfortune to diſpleaſe ? 

Roy. No, Sir;—tto—certainly not that; but I 
was {truck with the reſemblance to a friend; yes 
Sir, an abſent friend, too little known, and, alas! 
too unfortunate. Pardon me, Sir, but my tongue 
faulters—my heart throbs, and my face burns. I 
muſt beg to retire. 


- 


| Blin. (ofide) Sweet proofs of artleſs love! 


don't leave me, coz (taking ber band). (Afide) I'l 
ſeize on this propitious moment, throw myſelf at 
her feet, and avow my deceit. Deareſt Rofina! 
—O, here's this teizing amorous widow, ſhe 


Haunts'me. (walking up and down) - 


Enter Mys. BELIMON T. 


Mrs. Bel. J interrupt you; to announce a gueſt. 
An old friend of the tamily's—the Governor of 
the-Caltle. ab Babes | 

Blin. ( farting) Eh |—who the Governor! 

Mrs. Bel. Yes, he has deſired to ſup with us, 
that he may cultivate your acquaintance. | 

Blin. (mul tering) d, he's had opportunities 


enough—here's a curſed ſcrape !—The Governor! 
all my unlucky planets muſt have join'd! (walk- 


ing about) 5 Lf | 
Mrs. Bel. Run—haſte, Roſina; give directions 


that the ſupper may ſuit our gueſts, 


| Rosina, with ber eyes fixed on BLI VAL, der 
nor attend) bs | | 
Mrs, 


— — 
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Mrs. Bel. Why, ayn't you gone? 
Rof. ( aſide, as ſbe retires) Oh! the reſemblazes 


is aſtoniſhing |! ber 
Mrs. Bel. How kind of our good friend the 


very firſt day you arrive 

-  Blin. {walking about) O, kind yes, yes —ve 
kind to a degree; but I'm ſo terribly Yar i 
After fighting with twenty footpads, I fe 


preſſed with * 

Mrs. Bel. Well, we'll ſup early then; weh ex- 
ertions muſt have given you, an a Petite. 

Blin. But can't we ſup alone? On the footing 
we ſtand a third is inſupportable. 

Mrs. Bel. ( ſmiling) We ſhall have opportuni- 
ties enough for /etes a lete. 

Blin. We have ſo much to ſay—the farni—the 

 fettlements—the attorney the ſuit— 

Mrs. Bel. O, your head is ſo confuſed ! But 
there's no ſending an excuſe; for he's already on 
the fairs; I hear his voice 

Sew. (bebind) Hang up my Roquelaure; and 

let the Serjeant wait. 5 

Blin. (afide) Now, impudence, ſtand my ally; 

there's no alternative, 

(Turns on one Side, wraps his Coat round bim, 
and looks over ſome Papers be takes from 
bis Pocket. 5K 

Enter the GovxRNOR. 


Gov. Ha! here you are; well, I'm not dy 
you perceive—cloſe at the heels of my billet, | 
Oh! there's the Captain; he'll not be ſorry to 
join hands with an old veteran, who has deſerved 
well of his country, and who enjoys a ſnug re- 
treat, a chearful health and a good flaſk of Lachri- 


| * to fight paſt battles over. Introduce 
us 
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us, Widow I want to talk about my laſt cam- 
aigns. 
Mrs. Bel. Couſin, our friend the Gavernor—— | 


5 Captain Murville. 


Blin. (putting up his. papers) Eb! who! O, I 
beg pardon, I was abſorbed in a dull calculation. 

Gov. (advancing to bim) I interrupt you, Sir; 
but— (farts back and flares) eh—how—this is con- 
founded ſtrange ( rubbing fits eyes) is that Captain 
Murville! 5 

Mrs. Bel. Certainly, Governor, my ceuſin Mur- 
ville. 
Gov. Well, its aſtoniſhing! I could have ſworn 
——(afide) if I'd not ſeen him in the ſouth tower, 


and inſpected the walls; if I had not the keys | 


—( ning ling be m iu bis cogt-pocket J 


(BLINVAL all this time looks. the GoverNoR 
full in the face, and turns occaſionally, 


with affetted Surpriſe, to Mrs. BELMONT.) 


, Blin I'm fortunate in attracting your notice— — 
bing) Prithee, widow, what can this mean? 
. (% Mrs. Ber. Pardon, fair neighbour, 
but your cquſin calls to my mind ſo forcibly the 
features of a young officer, I have but ſeldom 
ſeen 'tis true: but---({arughing) ha, ha, ha, ba! it 


only proves how one may be deceived. 


Blin. And this young officer * 

Gov. (laughing) Ha, ha, ha, ha l is at this mo- 
ment . four high walls---there---not ten 
yards from us, in the ſofith tower, 

Blin. Ha, ha, ha, ha! and you ſuppoſed he'd 
leaped your barrier, ſwam the wet ditch, and em 'n 


your whiſker'd ſentries ſkcping draughts. 


i you've got him once in the Path tower. 
Gov, Ha, ha, * ha! I'll forgive him if he eſ- 


. 


D F Blin. 
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Blin. You may venture I have inſpected its 
ſecurity 

Gov. Then you muſt know he is as 'nug as 
bolts, walls, chains, and centinals, can keep him. 

Mrs. Bel. Poor vretch! You treat him too ſe- 
verely. 

Gov. Faith my orders are ſtrict, but I ſoften as 
much as poſſible the rigours of his captivity : Hu- 
manity has a command over me ſtrict as the 
King's, and I am equally ſubſervient to her man- 
Gates. | 
Mrs. Bel. Who is your priſoner ? 

| Gov. Blinval, Lieutenant of Huſſars; about | 
your couſin's age. 

Blin. Blinval ! I know him well; we ſerved i in 
the ſame corps, uſed the ſame tent, and were neyer 
aſunder. | 

Gov. Well, iſn't there ſame likeneſs ? 

Blix. Aſtoniſhing—we were ſuppoſed of the 
ſame birth; I was always taken for him. 

Gov. I believe it; but there's a difference; you 
have more gravity, more ſenſe; he has the look 
of a = rattling rake—a filly coxcomb—a 


youn | 
MM.. ©. You find king ſo. 

Gov. No, no, I ju 7 from phyſiognomy ; but 
he's unfortunate, and I'm to blame; ; all the 


— are ſeripus, and I'm afraid it muſt go 

Mrs. Bel. What a pity ! 

Blin. I'm as much griey'd as if it were myſelf 
ue were ſuch friends. 

Gov. Were you ſo? Then I've a mind — there 
gan be no great * you muſt promiſe to 
be . | 

lin. What do you mean? E 
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Gov. to Mrs. BL.) I ſhould like much to ſee 
| them both together; he ſhall ſup here. 

Blin. Sup here 1 linval 1 . 

Mrs. Bel, It will be very kind, and I thiank 
your attention to my couſin. 

Blin. O don't mind me; but you're - jokibg ; ; 
his confinement's too cloſe. 

Gov. I wiſh t6 give you this firſt proof of my 
conſideration and eſteem. 

Blin. (embarraſſed) O, you're too good; but 
you muſt not think of it: we ha ve quarrelled 'moſt 
furiouſly. 

Gov. Quarrell'd! a-ha! there i is my fort ; I'm 
the beſt hand in Naples at an neee 
Du fall be friends. 5 
\ - Blin, I can never ſee him. 0 

Gov. Du Hall be friends. 

Blin. We two can't meet. 


* 
— tee <-> <a, 


5ONG: e 
| Govannoa- a 


j You, all be i leave the 3 to me,; 
| © © Zounds! _ 3 man, my fort was always 
ere | 
Once all our regiment reſoly'd'to diſagree, ' | 
| But I ſoon made them pop all their piſtols in the air. 
Ln: "The Colonel call'd;the: Major out, 
For nothing juſt at al; 
I pyt an endo all the rout—. 
They en not . Ball. 5 
Tus 1 RM the di tes juſt according to the rules ; 
; * I's blow r othe brains dur mlt are they hy 
f Wm 5 re pn go 


w+ 


ts . 1 * - .-. Tow © 


" 
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You ſhall be frienk i tho* you quarrell'd for a blow z 
: Zounds! the more difficult, the better I adjuſt ; 
If he gave you a flap, you ſhall tread upon his toe, 
The Lex talionis—and law-givers were juſt. 
The Major calFd the Captains out, 
_ They ſhav'd his horſe's tal! 
The Subalterns ſet up a ſhout, 
And nothing, would avail. 
But I ſettled the diſpute juſt according to the rules, 
Who blow each other's brains out what are they Why 
they're fools. 
" REIN] ; II I. p 
You ſhall be ffiends ; though you quarrell'd on the lie; 
Never 125 the more Gßduk the better you'll agree : 
Thro? the blackeſt affront I can harmony deſcry, 
All the ſame, give me credit, as you quarrell'd for a flea, 
| The Captains knock'd the Subs about, 
| Becauſe they choſe to grin; 
The Subs kick d up a plaguy rout, 
And all was noife and din. 
Pur I ſettled the diſpute juſt according to the rules, 
Who blow each other's — out what are they ?—why 
they're fools. [ Exit the Governor. 


4 


Blin. (afide) 1 have but one alternative - back 
to my priſon. | 9. 8 
” Mrs. Bel. How | happy this will make poor 
Blinval. Come, come, you muſt oblige me, and 

be reconcil'd ; it is my firſt requeſt, 1 muſt inſiſt 
on your comphance. © 3 
Plin. Inſiſt Ma'amT My injured honour brooks 
no interference. Seek not to thwart me ſome 
dreadfut confequences muſt enſue--.ſome conſe- 
quences you cannot ſorefee. Inſiſt, Ma*am ! (/natches 
up a candle) I with you good night (res into 

be led- chamber, and loeks his door). * 1 
a 2 


* 
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re. Bel. (alone) What madneſs; what inde- 


tency! I thought in Murville to have found 
mildneſs and ſenſibility: - but I'm not married 
- to him yet; and as you've given this ſample of 
your temper heſote hand-we'll be ſtill Soufins 
if you please: 
SONG. A. BRI MoNx. 
Before marriage what proofs of deception we find; 
Tho! they rail at or 2 in the bulk of mankind 
No ſooner pronounce we the dreadful obey, , 
All occaſions they feize to eſtabliſh their ſway. 
But my danger is plain, and 11] never affordy 
A triumph to ſuch a-dread maſter and lord. 
en x £191: I. a 
For ages has woman eftablith'd her reign 3 
B till fetter*d-b ro . th rude chain; | 
nbounded her pow'r ſtands, entHron'd on the heart: 
And ſhall I from a chatter ſo pleaſing depart? - * 
No—my danger is plain, and Fll never afford, 
A triumph to ſuch a dread maſter and lord. 


Enter Ros tx. 


Ry. Alone, Mama ! where is your company? 

Mrs. Bel. O, Mr. Murville has retired to his 
apartment for the night. _ -_ 

Ro/. Is he unwell then poot᷑ young man! 

Mrs. Bel. Nog: no—-he is quite well, but he 
choſe $10 aire; +. 

Ro/. Sure that appears a little ungallant; then, 
our nice ſupper's of no uſe. „ i. 

Mrs. Bel. His place will be ſupplied The 

Governor concei ves there's a teſemblance between 

2 | | _ Murville 
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Murville and one of his priſoners ; and he's gone 
tor. the captive. . . 
Ref. (quick) What the young priſoner in the 
tower -O. there's a great reſemblance; ſo ſtrong 
there's no miſtaking it. | 
Mrs. Bel. Indeed! pray, Roſina, how came 
you to remark it? | 
 Rof. (embarraſſed) O;---1've heard it. Ah! 
dear Mama, ws tell you all, — * act the 
hypocrite. Every morning I've ſeen the poor 
2 from — — — I ho 
there whole hotirs to hear him ling. He bewails 
his captivity ; complains, that all the world' for- 
ſake him, except me. Could I hear this and not 
compattionate . | 
Mrs. Rel: Nöſina, your ſimplicity affects me. 
Pity for the unfortunate is a virtue, and I com- 
mend it ; but it muſt have its limits. To pity . 
him is your duty---but 10 /ove him would be im- 
WE 5 0507 SUE EN 
Rof. (quick) O, 1 don't love Blinval, Mama, 
but J pity hitn---Ah ! how ſincerely ! 55 


ROMAN CE. Rosi. 
1. 


When from the hated lonely tower 1 
His plaintive griefs he pour'd; _ ; 
Tho” Reaſon: ſternly urg'd her power, 
His mis'ries I deplor'd. Ek. 
Whene'er I heard his woe-fraught tale 
| Soft grief my heart would prove ; 
(Ars. BELMonT draws back) 
Why ſtart, Mama ?—It can't avails 
For Pity is not Love, | © 


it, 
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7 Sun penſive, live-long days I mourn'd, 
And when his wailings ceas d; 
His dulcet ſweet-ton'd voice return'd, 
In fancy came at leaſt. 
My tongue retrac'd his woe-fraught tale, 
Each word would faithful prove ; 
' (Mrs. BeLMonT draws back and ſhakes her 1 
Why ſtart, Mama? —It can't availy * 
For Pity is not Love, | | 


Enter. BrtuvAL and the Govenzon, Budden in 
his Huſſar lee, and bis bair-areſt, without a 
word. f 


Blin. (as he enters) Ab! my head's gady with 
confinement. I feel oppreſs'd with che Fure 
air (enters). | 

Ro. It is Blinval. | 

Mrs. Bel. The b is Ariking, 

Gov. Ladies, l bring you a recluſe, who, for 
ſome time, has virtyouſly renounced the fickle 
yanities and falſe allurements of the world, and 
like moſt penitents---perforce. 

Blin. (with a mild accent) Paſt troubles are "BY 
as dreams, and this bleſt moment (looking at Re/.) 
can L purehav'd by ages of captivity. 

t 1 don't ſee Murville ! — is he ſtill ob. 
1 

Blin, I was in hopes a ; difference in our youth 
would not have loſt me his eſteem. 

Cov. Oddslife! ſcarce an hour paſſes without 
| ſuch diſputes. At a meſs dinner, they're as com- 
mon as ſoaſis, aye, and they paſs as quick, always 
arran nged over a bumper, glaſs in hand.---He'll 
expect an apology, we'll declare it ſufficient, and. 
you'll immediately ſhake hands. 

Mes. 
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Mrs. Bel. He refuſes all overtures. 
Blin. How you afflict me.---But he'll relent.— 

My misfortunes, the reſpect due to ſuch kind 
mediators, and my acknawledgments, muſt in the 
end prevail. | 

i Ro. (afide) Charming young man! what a 
good heart! (7o him, firfl with a faultering voice, 
and then more firm) I really tremble when I think, 
Sir, how you have ſuffered in that ugly tower. 

Blin. My captivity would have been inſupport- 
able; but there were times, when I was ſoothed 

by ſuch an agreeable object. | ; 

Rof. Heigho ! (ade) I hope that agreeable ob- 

' je& preſented itſelf from the balcony. ( The Ga- 

' wernor and Mrs. BELMQNT advance, having before 
. been converſing apart.) Ez” | 
Ger. Shut up in his apartment! I'm diſap- 
inted I confeſs; I wiſhed to judge of ap ; 
lemblance as they ſwod face to face. OR. 

Mrs. Rel. (/miling) | Your priſoner appears 
Jounger. 4 | 1 

 Kof. He has a ſofter voice. 

Gov. And he is taller by---an inch. But it's 
ſo eaſy to decide. Shew me his room :---he ſhall, 
capitulate, or we'll reduce him by a florm. 
Mrs. Bel. (pointing) That is his door. 

Gov. Blinyal, aſſiſt me, boy ;-—-ve'lt batter it 
in breach. 5 Lt 


_ . QUARTETTO. 


The Govtrxor, Mrs. BELMONT, BLINVAL, and 
RosINA. 


Gov. Knock, knock, knock ;— | 
Knock at his door, knock ; thunder any. 
 » (They knock loud at the door) 
The Governor commands, his voice obey, 
Blin. I doubt him much, but ſoon you'll ſee 
He'll.ne'er come face to face with me. * 
| | et 


THE PRISONER. © 3g 


Ye on the watch he's forc'd to. keep; 
While Blinval wakes he'll never ſleep. 
Cov. n A headſtrong devil, won't he ſtir? 
h time I ſwear this ſtrife to clole; * 
* petp i rom ybur covert, ſurly Sir; 
Ihe Governor muſt 8 
3 0 — 1 again.) 
| . Our; int tec muſt prevail gs. | 
Rof. and | When we requeſt he can't refuſe; _ 
Ars. Bel. Their enmi my 's of no avail; . + 
They be friends, they can't but chuſe 


| Blin. Be IA "Friends—his voice I hear— — 


All Four, He anſwers—liften, liſteti—ſfo—! 
' _ Be filent;—draw with caution near 


| Be dien. — 
Blin, Hark That anſwers hh 
Roſ. ile dvesn't ſtir; I'm ſure tis ſoz — 
Blin. Be ſatisfied, he anſwers No. $3 
Ko. to \Did you hear him? . 
Mrs. Bel. No. | 
Mes. Bel. Did you hear him? * 
totheGov. „„ 1 
Rof. He didn't ſtir; I'm ſure tis fo;— 
Blin, Be ſatisfied, he anſwers mh 
Euter a Corona of the Guard. 


Corp. Governor! a ſtranger's arrived, and 
brings orders about — kiloger Blinval. 
Gov, Ah! this looks ſerious. ( Blin.) You 


muſt return to the ſouth tower. 


Blin. So ſoon deprived of the enjoyment f have 


ſo ſhort a time — eſt, ſo hardly earn d! 


Rof. I am dif eſſ·d at this = accident. | 
Blin. Indeed! (pleaſed) then I'm happy; Blin- 


val is not indifferent 


Gov. Come, there's. no time to-loſe, you muſt 
give up the ladies for the corporal. 


Mrs. Bel. Through the in ulgence of the Go- 


vemor we hall ſoon meer.—Adieu. 755 
EE „% 
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Gu. Conduct the priſoner to the ſouth tower: 
I'll follow preſently. 
Ro/, Adieu!—Adieu, Blinval! 


Exeunt BiinvaL and CoR Pp. 


; Geo It's a bud buſines I'm afraid. - Theſe 

iſpatches augur no good. | 

: Rof. If they condemn him it will break my 
cart. 1 . 


Gov. Dtawn on his colonel; breach of ſubor- 


dination. Charge upon charge, he ſtands no 
chance. - Theſe youngſtets are ſo wild, they 
think x daſh of bravery compriſes all military 
duties :—-it's the leaſt part..--He who obeys 
beſt, beſt commands.---If you want proofs, ſee 
what ſtrict diſcipline's kept up in the caſtle. 

R/. Blinvalf 


SCENE changes to the Outſide of the Caſtle. An 
antique Building with four Towers, encloſed by a 
bigh Wall, and ſurrounded by a wet Ditch. A 
Draw-bridge up. Sentries poſted, Cannons 
mounted, &c. A View (acroſs the Bay of Na- 

les) of Veſuvius in the Diſtance. The Scene is 
: by Moonlight ; and the Reflection thrown on the 
Water. Buinvar paſſes ſilently ever the Stape, 
followed by the Cox PoRATL, The Draw-bridge is 
tet down, The Guard turns out and receives him. 
The Bridge is drawn up; and all remains ftill for a 
few Moments, The Sentries then cry * All's 
well” from within, MuRVILLs enters, in the 
fame Uniform as BLinvalt, with his Cloak on, 


bis Huſſar Cap, and Sword. He views the Caftle = 


with Attention, and advances. 
SONG. MuxviLLE. 
Can I ever forget, while the foe we engaged, 


While with thunder and fire the artillery raged; 1 | 


Annoy 


you have my prayers, may they 


| 
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Our ſquadrons were thinn'd ere they mix'd in the fight, 

Our huſſars daſh'd in front, its rude clamours to ſtill; 

And the ſkirmiſh was ſharp on the brow of the hill; 
A ſabre was aim'd at my head in the ſtrife, 
BLINYAL parried the blow, and Lowe him my life. 


Then gratitude ſtill-ſhall with fervency glow; _ 
Each moment I breathe feels its ardour increas'd; y 
For the life be has fav*d I ſhall freedom beſtow! © 

What raptures are mine! ſince my friend is releag'd. 


Can I ever forget, while the foe we engaged, 
While with thunder and fire the artillery raged; 
Annoy'd by a batr*ry they'd maſk d on a height, 35. 
Our ſquadrons were thinn'd ere they mix'd in the fight. 
Our huſſars daſh'd in front, its rude clamours to ſtill, 
And the ſkirmiſh was ſharp on the brow of the hill, 
A ſabre was aim'd at my head in the ſtrife, , 
| BLixval parried th& blow, and I owe him my life. 


(Pulling out bis watch) What can detain this 
loitering Governor! Could 1 imparc to him my 
feelings and anxiety, he would be ſwift indeed; 
but the (ſcenes he's accuſtomed to, deaden his 
ſenſibility,-=-Oh!---here he comes, | 


Enter the Gorrnnon from the oppofte fide, in a 
blue Cloak, followed by a Serjeant, bearing the 
Keys. MuRvILLE /alutes ang meels bim. 


Mur. I preſume, Sir the Governor. 
Gov. At your ſervice. I underſtand you have 
| any yy from Naples. | 
ur. For the releaſe of one of your ſtate pri- 
ſoners.---I have the packet in my hand, 
Co. Welcome, Sir, io Sorrento 1am ſeldom 
ſo pleas'd as when I bid my old acquaintan es a 
| E 2 good 


hs, 
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good journey, tho* they're never grateful enough 
to wiſh to pay me a ſecond viſit. 

Mur. 1 am impatient to afford you that en- 
joyment. There are my arders,-—.inſpet them; 
there's the king's ſeal---they are correct. 

Gov. (reading) Blinval !---I am rejoiced.--- 

Serjeant, the keys; (whi/pers the Serjeant) ro the 
Widow's---(the Sergeant goes off.) 
But we loſe time.---Lower the bridge be 
Bridge is Iowered:---the Sentry challenges them ;--- 
the Governor gives bim the counter-ſign; the | 
Gnard turns out.) Come, Sir, man's liberty muſt 
not be trifled with. 


[The Governor and MuRVILLE Paſs over the 
bridge, which is immediately drawn up, and the 
Scene changes to Mrs. BRLMONT's:— Ae ſame 
Apartment; a Table ſpread with Wines, Cold 
Meat, and a Deſert. 


Emer Mrs. BELMONT and "MW ; 


Ref. O mama! I've ſuch good news! 
Mrs. Bel. Well, child, what is it? 

Roſ. There's a meſſage from the Governor's--- 
and the ſtranger who brought diſpatches from 
nw. is a ſweet, charming, dear, delightful 
man 

Mrs. Bel. Indeed---was that the Governor's 
_ meſſage? 

Ro/. No, no---but he brings orders about Blin- 
val, we ſhall all be /h happy! He is releaſed! 

Mrs. Bel. Releas'd !--- 

Roſ. The prders are ſigned by the King, and 
he'll be here'to ſupper, a free man. 

(Blinval peeps from the bed-room, holding the deor 
balf-open'd, in the ſurtout, his hair * comb 'd 


looſe, per ſonating 1 5 
ut 
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But here's our croſs, ill- natur'd, 284 Couſin 
he's not like Blinval in the leaſt. 22 
Blin. Is then that favour'd Blinval gone —If 
he's not Couſin, I muſt again retire--- (advances) 
Don't be diſpleas'd, I can't act otherwiſe, 

Rof. Truly, an excellent reaſon. . 
Mrs. Bel. The Governor was piqued; he made 
' himſelf hoarſe at your door, and you would not 
anfwerſn= Hp nee 9,5 £29? — 

Blin, I anſwer'd him repeatedly! FL 4 
Ne. Yes, by a fimple no; and poor Blinval, 
who condeſcended to call you his friend; O, 


there's no likeneſs in the leaſt---it's enough to ſee 


you both for an inſtant to diſcover the difference. 

Blix. ( ſmiling). You find a difference then Ah, 
little Couſin mine. Blinval has made a conqueſt ; 
you eſteem him I find.  _. | 

Reo. (warmly) Yes, if you come to that, great 
Couſin mine, | do eſteem him, Mama eſteems him. 
the Governor eſteems him, and we eſteem him 
all; he is mild, ſenſible, pleaſant, and, above all, 
he's not 7nveterate and ſulky---he's not like you. 

Mrs. Bet. Fye, Roſina, you carry things too. far. 

Blin. O, check her not her warmth charms 
me---Blinval's praiſes are, as my own but we 
can never meet, nay, if we did---if he once ſaw - 
my face, I ſhould not be ſurpris'd if he leap'd, 
from the window in a fright, © © © 

Ro/. He! O, it's fine talking you ſay all this 
becauſe you think he's a priſoner--when he comes 
here you'll change your tone. 

Blin. Ah! but he'll not come here. | : 
Ke. There's your miſtake, for he'll ſup here 
.to-night ; he is releas'd. * e 4 

Blin. Releas'd! O, it's impoſſible! , 

Roſ. Yes, to give you an opportunity of making 
him leap from the window ; he is at liberty, and 
will come here. Blin, 
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_  Blin. (leaping about) Tol de rol, de rol, lol, de 
rol, lol! I ſhall run mad! this unexpected for- 
tune. O, Roſina, don't be angry—-bur, I adore 
you. 
Ref (running to the window) Poor man! he's. 


mad! 
Mrs. Bel. This veneers. with the robbers has 


turn'd his head. 
Blin. Pardon, Roſina, my preſumption; but l 


adore, I idolize you. 
Ro/. Make him keep back, Mama, for: he's 
quite mad how his eyes roll! 


Enter the Govennon and Murxviite from lhe beds | 
room; the Governor with a flambeau ; Serjeant 


and Corporal with ſeveral Soldiers, follotv. 
Gov. How, Mr. Proteus! So you're trapp'd— 


what, then you put the Governor, and all his 


chains, bolts, bars, and fentries, at defiance, hey ? 
Here you have thought this pickle, your Couſin— 
but, give me leave, I muſt make known the zeal 
Murville (introduces bim to Mrs. Bel.) and that 
whipſtart is my recluſe of the ſouth tower! 
Blinval in his ſheep's cloaths ;---pretty ſweet in- 
nocent, ſee how demure he ſeems. 

| Mur. It is een ſo---Germain has told us all, 
_ Couſin, my friend Blinval has had the ingenuity 
to find a ſecret communication from his 2 to 
that apartment, and I believe your fair aughter 


firſt ſet his wits at work. The State is'benefited _ 


by the diſcovery ; but he deſerves to be made 
Prifoner for Life---will you conſent? Roſina 
has forged them, and he's, 1 dare be ſworn, ready 
to hug his chains. 

Mrs. Bel. J have had proofs of my daughter 8 


attachment, and if ſhe'll venture on ſuch a 
e 
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ilon-breaker, ſhe is her own miſtreſs. Nay, 


Child, if he conſents, lock up his heart, and, like 
the Governor, temper your ſway with gentleneſs. 

Mur. And ſecure it by love. (giving BLIXVAI 
ber hand.) Cf 22 

Blin. Sweet pledge! And if I ſeek to break 
theſe bonds— FEES 

Ry}. I'll have no vows. If the chain galls, 
*twill be my fault; and, if you ſhake it off; I 
ſhall deſetvedly be puniſhed. g | 


FINALE. 
Blin. Fears, dangers, and doubts, let them vaniſh 
| in air; | 
With raptures I ſtill ſhall remember the 
r | 
When forc'd the hard fate of a pris'ner to bear, 
I heard the gates cloſing behind of my towꝰr. 
Tho fetters and boits we contrive to remove; 


* 


Tho' chains we unrivet, and manae es fall; 


We'll hug to our boſoms the fetters of love; 
Love laughs at rebellion, and ſubjugates all. 


CHnorvs. 
Tho! fetters and bolts, &c. 


Gov. - Oddllife, this is right, and I'm tir'd of my 
ſway, | | 
I've a _ to be ſighing; I'm never at 
reſt, 


Mrs. Bd. Let the government change, and a female 


| obey. 
No man till he gets him a wife can be bleſt. 


 Crorvs. 3 
Tho' fetters and bolts, &c. 
Ref. How happy they ſeem | will it ever be ſo? 
Mrs. Bel. It depends on ourſelves ; if we 100 2 
pla. 
| The 


r 


40 22 THE PRISONER; 


Tue choice is our own of enjoyment or woe; 
Refe : ** I was ever a lover of eaſe. 0 


Cnorvs. 
Tho! fetters and bolts, &c. 


Mur. til pris'ners at large, while we wander 
about, 


If ever we're caught in a family rife. 
Refe Whoever determines to battle it out, 
Shall march to Sorrento, a Pris ner for 


Life. 
| CHorvus. 
Still Pris'ners at large, &c. 


THE END. 


